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others. We suffered for our mwdeeds, and we learned

our lesson, in part at least. Why, it may be asked

should not the Germans begin in the same manner, and

by degrees adapt themselves to the new task ? Perhaps

they may, but if they do, they cannot claim the Eliza-

bethans for their model. Of Ml men on earth the German

is least like the undisciplined, exuberant Elizal.( than

adventurer. He is reluctant to go anywhere without

a copy of the rules, a guarantee of support, and a regular

pension. His outlook is as prosaic as General von Bern-

hardi's or General von derGoltz'sov and that is sayng

a great deal. In all the German political treatises there

is an immeasurable dreariness. They lay down rules

for life, and if they be asked what makes such a life

worth living they are without any hint of an answer.

Their world is a workhouse, tyrannically ordered, and

full of pusillanimous jealousies.

It is not impious to be hopeful. A Germanized world

would be a nightmare. We have never attempted or

desired to govern theui, and we must not think that God

will so far forget them as to permit them to attempt

to govern us. Now they hat<. us, but they do not know

for how many years the cheerful brutality of then-

political talk has shocked and disgusted us. I remember

meeting, in one of the French Mediterranean depen-

dencies, with a Prussian nobleman, a well-bred and

pleasant man, who was fond of expounding the Prussian

creed. He was said to bt a political agent of sorts, but

he cerlainly learned • Dthing in conversation. He talked

all the time, and propounded the most monstrous para-

doxes with an air of mathematical precision, ^ow it

was the character of Sir Edward Grey, a cunmng

Machiavel, whose only aim was to set Europe by the


